IjO            FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED        ACT II

HOWARD: I don't mind.
Lois: The nerve of it.
HOWARD: Corne on. Be a sport.
Lois: Go to hell.
HOWARD: I would with you.

[With a sudden movement he catches hold of her and gives
her a kiss full on the lips. She tears herself away from
him.

Lois: How dare you?

HOWARD: Oh, come off it. You didn't mind.  You liked it.
Lois: It almost made me sick. You stink of cows.
HOWARD: A lot of girls like that.   Makes them go all

funny.

Lois: You filthy beast.
HOWARD: Want another?

Lois: If it weren't for Ethel I'd go straight to father.
HOWARD: Don't make me laugh.   D'you think I don't

know about girls? And if you don't know about men

it's high time you did.  A good-looking girl like you.

You ought to be ashamed of yourself.   I mean, think

what you're missing.

Lois: You've got a pretty good opinion of yourself., haven't
you?

HOWARD: And not without cause. Of course I don't say
it's like the war. God, I wish it had gone on for ever.
Those were the days. If you liked the look of a girl you
just walked her up the garden path. Of course the
uniform had a lot to do with it and being a blasted heroi

Lois: Brute.

HOWARD: [Confidentially^ Look here, why don't you come
up to the farm for a few days? We could have a grand old
time.

Lois: I don't know what you take^me for, Howard